Housman South Africa. Smuts, who didn't want the Germans back in
and the South Africa, was none the less gloomy over the impossible
celestial financial terms imposed on them, believing we were mak~
globe ing a grave mistake, for which later we should pay
dearly.
I stayed for a while with Lawrence at All Souls College, and also went to Cambridge, where Housman put me up. He had been looking for a celestial globe and as 1 happened to have one, I sent it to him. 1 am very grateful for it?, he wrote, 'and I am now completely equipped for dealing with the fifth book of Manilius for which I required it; I am now finishing the fourth.' I asked him if he would write four or five hundred lines on Thomas Hardy, for a new book of portraits I was preparing. 'My dear Rothenstein,' he replied, 1 am sorry if it upsets your arrangements, but I am not going to write literary criticisms for you or for anyone else, and moreover I should feel awkward and embarrassed in writing about Hardy under his nose. I do not mean that it would violate any finer feeling or general notions which I may happen to have, but it would distress my sensations, which I believe are in some respects morbid/
Housman never hid from me his dislike of my drawings of him, though he only once showed unwillingness to sit; and one of the drawings I made hung in his room at Trinity, 'You might tell William5, he wrote to my wife, 'that he has lost the monopoly of my features, as I have been drawn this last year for my two Colleges by two artists named Dodd and Gleadowe. The two drawings are very unlike, but neither of them makes me look so nasty as the portrait which the College bought from William, and so prevented him, to my great relief, from exhibiting it any more in public and from adding malignant touches from time to time, as he used to do when he was out of temper, But I have a beautiful and forgiving nature and I wish him as well as you a Happy New Year in response to your wishes for me.' After Hous-man's death—alas, how many of my friends have I had to mourn!—his friend, A. S. F. Gow, told me that Housman 12

